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Chapter 1 by Magdalene 

It doesn't happen until you're weaned from your mother. They com into the room with a large 
needle & poke at your skin. Drawing of the Blood. When they drew my blood | was taken to a 
room & cut out from the world | knew at a young age. My new world started with new parents & 
new friends in anew place. If my blood had been silver, | would've lived a normal life .... with 
those who saw me as a newborn child. But my blood was red. Red as arose. Red as my birth 
mother's lips. Red as in bloodshot eyes while you're crying. Red as in Royal. I'm a royal daughter, 


hundred & twenty-seventh. My blood ... determines my life... because today ... |'maleader/ 
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